made them man and wife, and soon the glass shade had
fallen that cuts off married couples from the world. She, a
monogamist, regretted the cessation of some of life's inno-
cent odours; he, whose instincts were polygamous, felt
morally braced by the change, and less liable to the temp-
tations that had assailed him in the past.
They spent their honeymoon near Innsbruck. Henry
knew of a reliable hotel there, and Margaret hoped for a
meeting with her sister. In this she was disappointed. As
they came south, Helen retreated over the Brenner, and
wrote an unsatisfactory postcard from the shores of the Lake
of Garda, saying that her plans were uncertain and had
better be ignored. Evidently she disliked meeting Henry.
Two months are surely enough to accustom an outsider to
a situation which a wife has accepted in two days, and
Margaret had again to regret her sister's lack of self-control.
In a long letter she pointed out the need of charity in sexual
matters: so little is known about them; it is hard enough for
those who are personally touched to judge; then how futile
must be the verdict of Society. *I don't say there is no
standard, for that would destroy morality; only that there
can be no standard until our impulses are classified and
better understood.' Helen thanked her for her kind letter -
rather a curious reply. She moved south again, and spoke
of wintering in Naples.
Mr Wilcox was not sorry that the meeting failed. Helen
left him time to grow skin over his wound. There were still
moments when it pained him. Had he only known that Mar-
garet was awaiting him - Margaret, so lively and intelligent,
and yet so submissive - he would have kept himself worthier
of her. Incapable of grouping the past, he confused the
episode of Jacky with another episode that had taken place
in the days of his bachelorhood. The two made one crop of
wild oats, for which he was heartily sorry, and he could not
see that those oats are of a darker stock which are rooted in
another's dishonour. Unchastity and infidelity were as con-
fused to him as to the Middle Ages, his only moral teacher.
Ruth (poor old Ruth) did not enter into his calculations at
all, for poor old Ruth had never found him out.
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